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Be sure your Christmas bike 
has this Coaster Brake! 




MORROW 

COASTER BRAKES 



s ... the good Morrow Coaster Brake 
Akt/ is the safes!, surest broke your bike could have! 
More boll bearings [31 in oil) than any other coaster brake. 
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Military Com in present! the 
HCOnd in a seri« of stones dedi- 
cated to [he brave people of con- 
quered nit ions who have refused 
ro bow to the Nazi oppressors. 

This is the stotv of Madame 
La Donne, a woman of France, 
who valued her country's liberty 

"For the list time. Madame, 
are you going to tell in where 
your son is hiding 1 " The Natt 
officer was furious, "Tell us 
quickly, Madame, or you die in 

Madame I.i Donne stared 
dully at the pacing officer. She 



"I told you hefcirc — 1 have 
no son." she said listlessly. 

Coldly, wirh machine-like 
precision, rhe officer held his 
rtmper in check and repeated 
the words he had read to Ma. 
dame La Donne again and again 
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two yean of age, has a rwtn 
sister and is noi married. Immc 
diately after the murder of our 
officer in your home. ■ figure 
resembling him was seen in 
that vicinity. The- neighborhood 



patrol, upon entering the house, 
found only you and (he body 
of the officer. No rrace of the 
gun could be found, and your 
son was missing. Now tell me, 



In rage, (he officer sprang 
toward the woman, hand raised 
as if to strike her. hur a commo- 
tion at the door to (he office 
caught his eye. 

"What's (his," he shouted 
furiously. "What does all this 
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the shabby clothes ol • Parisian 
workman. "Your pardon. Sir, 
but this one claims to be Jean La 
Donne," he said. 

"[( H rtuc." said ihe boy. "I 
am Jean La Donne. 1 have tome 
10 confess 10 [he killing of the 
officer, and to save my mother 
from further harm than you dirty 
murderers have already done." 

Madame La Donne, who had 
been staring at [he boy as if 
transfixed, suddenly found her 
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for the execution From among 
the soldiers in the yard, many 
of them just oft duty and still 
carrying rifles and light machine 
guns, a firing squad was quickly 
chosen by [he angry officer. In 
less time than it rakes ro tell, 
the boy was tied (o a stake be- 
fore a pock-marked wall, and [he 
;rinned cruelly at the 
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"Silence!" ihundered r hi* offi- 
cer. "Enough ol your stupidity, 
woman! Now take this fool out 
and shoot him," he commanded 
the soldiers. "Perhaps he will no- 
ne so cocky with his back io [he 
■ wall!" 

Amid the loud, incoherent 
sailings ol Madame La Donne, 
(he hoy was hurried 10 the court- 
yard. Veniing his anger in 
screaming orders at his men, 
ihe officer followed, and the hys- 
terical woman was forgotten as 
prcparanons were hastily made 



"Now you die, French man," 
he said, "although but one life 
is nut enough to pay for the loss 
of an officer of the Leader'] 
forces." He raised his arm. 
"Ready— Aim—" 

A shot rang out. In the 
srunned silence, (he offi- 
cer choked, and as he slowly 
collapsed, his agoniied eyes 
ruined IO the figure of Madame 
La Donne in the doorway, a 
smoking rifle still m bet hands. 
No one moved as she spoke. 

"Swine' M she said, "My son 
is already lost (o me, and now 
youiry to murder my daughter!" 

As if released by the sound of 
her voice, the Na;i soldiers 
rushed forward. Madame La 
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Donne raised the gun to fire 
again, but a fusillade of bullets 

smashed her body against the 
wall like a rag doll. As she slowly 
slid down the wall, she tried to 
smile toward the horrified pris- 

"Morher! Mother!"Thevnice 
ofthecondemnedone.no longer 
disguised, was unmistakably that 
of a girl. One of the soldiers 
strode forward and roughly 
knocked the cap from her head, 
revealing a cascade of golden 
bair. 

"It is irue," he shouted, "it is 
a girl! But — but if you are the 
daughter of the old woman, then 
where is the son f" 

In sudden defiance, the girl 
laughed in the soldier's face. 

"The son?" she said, "the son is 
dead! He changed his name and 
sold out to you butchers! Mother 
said she would rather sec him 
dead— and she killed him!" She 
laughed again. "A good joke, 
isn't it? He was the officer whose 
body you found in our home! " 
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Reported Exclusively 
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Thk ik *i actual story based upon inside tacts gathered from British Information Bureaus 



PHANTOM ARMY 
OF VENGEANCE 

BRITISH COLONIAL TROOPS STILL 
FIGHTING FROM CRETAN HILLS! 



LOST BATTAjUOM ALIVE! 
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ASSEMBLE A 
_.VE ATTACK OER 
AIRFIELD.. 



DESPERATELY THE ROYAL 
AIR FORCE TRIESTE) GET 
ITS PLANES INTO THE ftlfl 




DAY AFTER DAY FROM 
BEHIND TREE STUMPS AND 
ROCKS. THE MERCILESS 
.FIGHTING RAGES ON- - - 



..STILL THE NAZIS COME.L. 
GLIDER TROOPS.MORE PARA- 
CHUTISTS .'-WITH THEIRA" 
BASES GONE,!;, -" - 




IT'S NO USE. 1 ! WE. 
MUST EVACUATE.. 

THEN. .. . 

TO STAND BY TO I 
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U£D2£ H A y WCH-THEVARE 
FORCED BACK "TOWARD THE 
BEACH By THE OVERWHELM- 
ING DUMBER OF 




HEIR SACRIFICE IS MOT IN 
MM --THE TROOPS SAFELY 
rjBOARO.THE BRITISH SHIPS 
&LAST 0LITT0 5EA---II 
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AT DAWN OF THE NEXT 
DAY, ATTHE NAZI ARSENAL 
IN A SMALLTOWN 




„AND HIDDEN IN THE WOODS.THE ANZACS 
POUR A WITHERING FIRE INTO THE PURSUING 

"AZIS ^ 
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